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FROM 1984
TO ETERNITY?

Warren's new magazine
1984, isn't so new any-
more. It's been around

for a full year now. And I must say
that it has been a very impressive
first year, indeed.
Most new magazines seem to

flounder for the first year or so of
publication, seeking out both
direction and identity. But 1984
has boldly striven forth, plodding
bravery into the wasteland of the
future, exploiting and exploring
the possibilities of tomorrow as
quite no other magazine has
before.

I can't say that I've always
agreed with some of the pro-
phecies foretold in your stories. I

don't really believe that Idi Amin
will single-handedly cause the
downfall of the human race. Nor
can I accept a future peopled with
slimy groaties and functional illit-

erates like Rex Havoc. That, how-
ever, does not make these stories
any less pleasant to read.

I do prefer, however, the
Clarissas and Dimentos whose be-
lievability is entrenched a little

more firmly in probable realities.
And I enjoy the occasional story
like "I Wonder Who's Squeezing
Her Now," which reaffirms my
personal belief that social rela-
tionships of tomorrow will be pret-
ty much the same as they are to-

day.
I look forward to many more

years of 1984, and to the endless
possibilities of alternate futures
to which the magazine will trans-
port us with each new issue.

JORDAN AINSWORTH
Omaha, Neb.

1984 magazine has been around
for five issues already, and I'm
crazy about it.

I'll have to admit, however, that
you had me shook up when issue
number five was delayed. I

thought for sure that 1984 (the
magazine) had been cancelled.
Please, no more messing around
like that. I have a frail heart!

A.L. MINDY
Chicago, 111.

1984 #5 was delayed several
weeks while we switched national
distributers. AX. Nothing to
worry about, though. The maga-
zine is back on its unswervable
frequency of six times a year.
And, as our cover boasts, you can
expect much more sex, sin and
Immorality In months to cornel

One thing I've noticed about 1984;
you open every issue with a Btory
illustrated by Jose Ortiz, and close
every issue with an offering by
Abel Laxaraana. All of the artists
in-between seem to have their as-
signed position in the magazine,
also.

This makes for easy reader iden-
tification. We certainly know
what to expect even before open-
ing each new issue of 1984. But
does this also mean that we won't
be seeing artists other than those
who have become "regulars" in
the short time that 1984 has been
on the stands?

LYNN CRELLIN
Camden, Del.

Certainly not, Lynn! Warren Pub-
lishing and 1984 In particular
take great pride in publishing the
stories and art of the most talent-
ed people producing comics today,
whether they have previously ap-
peared in our magazines or not.
While we do endeavor to maintain
a consistent Identity from one
issue to the next, you will in com-
ing months be Introduced to new
artists and authors whose work
we feel meets our rather rigid
standards of excellence.

I really enjoy the stories in 1984.
But I'm continually bothered by
the vast amounts of lettering that
proliferate throughout almost
every panel.
Hand lettering is so difficult to

read, and seems both awkward
and archaic in a magazine pur-
portedly heralding in the future.
Wouldn't a nice modern

machine-set typeface give your
otherwise-excellent magazine the
futuristic look it demands?

ADRIAN BROXTON
New York, N.Y.

As Mork from Ork would say,
"Whoal Deja-vu!"
We've been acutely aware of the

dated look hand-lettered balloons
have given our magazine, Adrian.
But quite frankly, we've been
hesitant to make the switch to
machine- Bet type, fearing that the
end result would look much too
stilted.
We've decided to Bhelve those

fears for this one test issue,
however, and give our readers a
chance to decide what they like
best: the time-tried look of human
lettering that we know and love?
Or it s more-modern mechanical
cousin, making its long-awaited
debut this issue?
We would really like to hear

your views.

I've seen copies of the first issue
of 1984 Belling at anywhere from
ten to twenty-five dollars! And
believe it or not, they're going
fast, too!

The mere three dollars you're
charging in your back issues ad is
a steal. But I've a feeling that your
supply of back issueB won't last
long and prices for those golden
oldies will shoot clean through the
roof.

JEFF GREENFLELD
Los Angeles, Calif.

You just might be right, Jeff. For
some mysterious reason there's
been a run on back issues of 1984
since our back issue ad first ap-
peared last issue. We're sorry to
report that copies of issue number
four are gone forever. And at the
rate the remaining issues are dis-
appearing, it won't be long before
copies of 1984 will be harder to
find than the Gutenberg Bible.

WE LOVE YA,
BUT SO LONG, IDI!

Idi Amln is my all-time favorite
comic character. And your series
about him isn't bad either.

STELLA JACKMAN
Robeline, La.

I really love your Idi Amin series.
Oh, I know the stories are dumb

and lock action, plot and dramatic
flair. But the very idea of taking
no less an illuminary than Idi
Amin Dada, the biggest asshole in
an endless stream of political ass-
holes the world seems to be cultur-
ing these days, and giving him his
own funny book series, is sheer
genius!
I'm really going to hate to see Idi

go. I know the man's days are
numbered. And when he goes, my
favorite series can't be far behind.

SHARON DELEVAN
Haverstraw, N.Y.

We think you'll agree that our tim-
ing couldn't be more perfect,
Shar. Idi bites the dust with this
issue of 1884 ... In more ways
than one!

Boy, just you guys wait! In a cou-
ple more months you won't have
Idi Amin to kick around anymore!
And then will you be sorry!

JILLLEHUA
Pahoa, Hawaii

Hell, we're sorry now! We know
we're never going to find another
comic book hero as entertaining



IS 1984 BECOMING A
PRO-HACK REFUGE?
I was very pleased to see the excel-
lent artistic talents of Mike Nas-
sar in the pages of your recent
1984. It's too bad, however, that
his debut in your magazine was
marred by such a trite, inarticu-
late script.

Even Nassar'e excellent art-

work, superbly enhanced by Alfre-
do Alcala's brilliant inking, could
not save a story that should have
been roundfiled in the idea stage.

BEN WEISS
Cartwright, Calif.

the comics industry. Such il-

literate shit is a graphic example
of what to expect when you buy a
man's name first, and his abilities
as an afterthought.

PENNY SCHUYLER
Morrisonville, 111.

More and more Marvel and Na-
tional Comics' alumni seem to be
searching out a home in the pages
of the Warren magazines. And it's

very sad. Because next to the War-
ren regulars these so-called
"writers ' come across looking
like the true pro-hacks that they
have been primed to be!

PERLEY KINLOCH
Mar bton, Mo.

Let me make one thing clear up
front. There are writers whose
work I will pay 91.60 to read. And
there are writers whose rambl-
ings I would not pay 35C to wipe
my aBS with. And never the twain
shall meet. Because if it does, I

will feel ripped-off, insulted and
very prone never to lay out $1.50
again. Catch my drift?

ANTHONY BYAN
Waskom, Texas

1984 PUERILE PORN?
Jim Warren's magazines are het-
erogeneous collections of quality
and crap, of which 1884 is the epi-
tome. The fifth issue is no excep-

Alongside such puerile porn as
"The Greatest Hero of Time and
Space" and "Idi and the Ratmen of
Hunger Hollow" by Alabaster
Redzone and Strontium White-
head, we find Nicola Cuti's "I
Wonder Who's Squeezing Her
Now," a masterful blend of real-

ism, paranoia, satire and romance
that is nothing short of a classic.

I've been waiting years for you
people at Warren to come up with
a fresh new magazine concept.
It's a pity the editor cannot exer-
cise more discretion when select-
ing stories.

LEE BREAKIRON
Middletown, Ct.

LETTER HACKS
HACKED

Looking through the letters pages
of 1984 #5, all I see are crappy
complaints from the same nice
fairy-boys who no doubt found
Star Wars filthy and indecent.
Come on, you jerks! Get off

1984s back, will ya!? If there's
one thing I hate it's someone
frothing at the mouth with an end-
less list of minor grievances.
Can't you people read 1984 in

the spirit in which it's written?
Enjoy it! Laugh with it! But quit
the incessant bitching!

T. DOUGLAS
Ontario, Canada

Comics are simply wonder-
ful, aren't they? They are the only
entertainment medium in the
world where writers and editors
are blatantly attacked by their
readership for providing the kind
of material the readers have been
screaming for all along.
Knowing this, it's easy to see

why comics are uniformly con-
demned by the general public. Not
because they are comics, per se.

It's the asshole mentality of comic
readers that have tarnished an

Browning, Texas

How can you print such one-sided,
obviously slanted trash?
I'm not referring to any of the
stories in 1984. I'm speaking
about the letters column. Incom-
ing Telemetry, from issue number
five.

There wasn't one letter that
praised the labors of 1984's

energetic young editor. However,
there were almost a dozen which
condemned him on every level
from intellectual impotence to
sexually-retarded physical defor-
mities.

I cannot believe that readers of
so obviously an enjoyable publica-
tion as 1984 would repay the one
person who has striven harder
than anyone else to give them that
enjoyment, with insults! Only in
America, boy! Ain't it sad!

BONITA GRAHAM
Sunflower, Kansas

ASSKICKERS
FANTASTIC!

The best continuing character
series to appear in. any Warren
magazine, are those monster
mushers known as The Ass-
Kickers of the Fantastic!
Your recent parody of the 1951

film classic, The Thing, was un-
flawed, and itself a classic of
tongue-in-cheek humor!

If anything, Rex Havoc is the
best thing in 1984. And there's
not a trace of unnecessary sex or
violence to mar it.

TIMOTHY PAXTON
Oberlin, Ohio

Rex Havoc would just not be Rex
Havoc without the beautifully ren-
dered, meticulously painstaking
artwork of Abel Laxamana. The
man is the absolute best artist

ever to appear in the pages of a
Warren magazine!

MILTON OBERON
Northboro, Mass.

Jim Stenstrum continues to be the
only author in 1984 (or any of the
Warren magazines) who is earn-
ing his pay. HiB stories are always
crisp, original and a pleasure to
read.

I was delighted to see two of his
features in the fifth issue of 1984.
That was a rare treat indeed; one
that I always look forward to.

NICOLLET DuCHARME
Wayzata, Minn.

I'd like to just say a few words
about Abel Laxamana, It burns
me up when I see the same few
artists and writers praised over
and over by readers in your letters

column, while other, equally-de-
serving talent, is neglected.
We all know that Richard Cor

ben is the best comic artist work-
ing today. We are blatantly aware
that Alex Nino is the most phe-
nominally imaginative illustrator
ever to drag a brush across a com-
ics page. And we have heard over
and over again how wonderful
Rudy Nebres is to be rendering
mere comics instead of retouching
the Sistine Chapel.
But how often have we heard the

rather quiet work of Laxamana
praised in such glowing terms?

I, for one, believe the man to be
an artistic genius! His work looks
as though it has been lavished
with painstaking love, and deep
consideration for the elements of
each successive panel.
Laxamana has made the Rex

Havoc series the most beautifully
rendered series since Hal Foster's
legendary Prince Valiant. I sin-

cerely hope his career with War-
ren Publishing and 1984 is along
artis Lieally- fulfilling one.

CAROL BECKER
Felton. Calif.

LBttsrs continued on p*i» 59
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The new War-
hawk* went
straight from
the "recruiting
office" into |

bawic training.
(

There were areas in which the new Warhawka
excelled (such aa anything that was remotely
related to death and destruction) . . .

But after eight weeks of intensive perseverance, I knew that I had a
force, Imperfect though it may be, that was ready to take on the entire

American military alliance!

We set a course for our secret
supply base, and the
ber of our team who would
equip ua with the necessary

most holy quest.



Fat from years of oral exercise, listless from decades of apathetic
deliberation, not one of our glorious States' Representatives so
much as mouthed a. whimpering squeal as we trucked them to the
same waiting troop trains that they had scrapped so many years

We explained that they were about to enjoy an all-new Congressional
freebie. . . an explosive ride to Glory aboard the non-stop Euthanasia
Express! Benefits made possible, of course, compliments of the

of the late great war, for whom Congress had done so much!

As we left them, we offhandedly noted they were about to clash
with the President just once more. And, as the Presidential Express
hurtled towards them at twice the speed of flack, the pungent aroma
of fear wafted odiously from their drawers. . . !

In typical fillibuster fashion, they rebutted that it was the
President's responsibility to console disgruntled old soldiers, and
that they had clashed with him on the subject for the final time!



We eased up the Potomao, allowing the Captain till the
time he needed to assure that his aim was straight and
true. And then, at just the right moment, during the mad
lunch hour rush, the old man tittered gleefully and trig-
gered the guns which hurtled a thousand barrels of the
deadliest poison known to man, over Capital Hill and onto
the National Archives building.

i

Raw plutonium sewage rained from the skies! The Cap-
tain figured it was sheer poetic justice that the bodies of
the nation's chroniclers were instantly as polluted as the
minds of those who had looked to them for historic truths.

i

"Just given' 'em back a little a'the shit they been shovelin'
us all these years," the Captain proclaimed with a smile
that betrayed animosity hidden for years.

i
I
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Author: BILL DuBAY, Illustrator: ESTEBAN MABOTO



T^ft^^fi
WJ

jffi

^^^That am not
^^V even funny! Id

not type of guy t
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supposed to feel? I ... I knew
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Four-thirty p.m., Central Time. The office of Dr. T. Gordon
Filcher, director of the Johnson Space Center in Houston,

______ Texas.

. therefore, Mr. President/~"\
I urge you to support our planned

probe to Titan. Sign that Gordy,
Me. Baxter, and let me read it

before you leave.

oHbLAB
SAFE IN

NEW ORBIT!
After three days of exacting maneu-

vers, flight controllers at NASA's John-
son Space Center have succeeded in sav-
ing the Skylab space station. Shortly
after the February 9. 1974 departure of
the third crew of astronauts, the three-

/an laboratory began moving i

\ l3 '
If
u,(y gradient position. Left unchi

A
J
k would have brought Skylab

/->_*»... / tarth early next

2 _jj

Author: JEFF ROVIN Illustrator: ALEX NINO
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^^^^ satellite. . . ^^^^H

^^j"— open our little
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They are "^v
obviously aliens! >

And they've invaded
Skylab to use it as
a temporary cohabit-

ational domicile!

/^~ So it appears! ~~"*x

Well, we'll just have '

to put a stop to thiB and
boot them into the cold

\. once and for all! J

1
/ Once \
1 and tor )

V all? J
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Dr. Pilcher . ./ *•" *"U"D» ^
/you mean these creatures
V have invaded skylab
V_ before? _





I've always regretted
the fact that we ve had
to keep the aliens' ex-
istence a secret ... to
prevent cultural
shock, you under-

stand!
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Author: JAN STRNAD Illustrator: RICH CORBEN
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"THE HARVEST"
REAPS PRAISE!

In the letters page of 1984 #5,
there wasn't one favorable com-
ment nor one letter of praise for
your story "The Harvest." I could
not believe that so many people
had so many negative things to
say about a simple comic book
fable.

I don't wish to beat a dead horse,
nor belabor a moot point, but I do
think the story was unjustly criti-

cized and should be praised for its

originality and boldy-stated pre-

I agree with your purpose in
printing the story, and understood
when reading it that you were not
advocating mass genocide of the
negro race. And personally, I oan-
not see how anyone could have
thought that you were.

I gueBs it aptly illustrates that
comio book readers need to be a lit-

tle more adult to understand what
you're trying to say with 1984.

RENO STOWE
TonKa Bay. Minn .

I only wish that I could have taken
the credit for writing a story as
sensitive yet profoundly disturb-
ing as "The Harvest."

BOB THORPE
Mt. Holly, N.J.

MORE RUDY NEBRES
GET FRANK THORNE
Man, I love Rudy Nebres' art. Is

there any chance you can get him
to illustrate longer stories for
1984?

TITUS REEVES
Cameron, Texas

Because he Is one of the most
talented artists illustrating com-
ics today, Rudy is very much
sought after by all of the major
comics publishers, Titus. He has
promised, however, to devote
more of his time to filling the
pages of the Warren magazines,
so you will definitely see much
more of his work in the near
future. There's a good chance
many stories will be epics.

If you guys up there at Warren art
bo smart, howcum you haven't
signed Frank Thome to an exclu-
sive ninety-nine year contract'!
His Red Sonja is the sexiest thing
in comics. I can just imagine what
he would do if turned looBe in the
sexually-liberated pages of 1984.

AUSTIN REDDICK
Afton, Virginia

What is it with our readers? All of
a sudden they become amateur
psychics. We've been negotiating
with Frank for the past several
months, Austin. And we're happy
to report that he will, as you say,
be unshackled from the chains of
censorship which have so merci-
lessly bound him lo' these many
years. He will let loose his wildest
fantasies within the pages of
1984, in a brand new series entitl-

ed GHITA! Watch for it this sum-
mer. It is indeed provocative!

Address all correspondence to: INCOMING TELEMETRY, Warren Publishing,
145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016

EXPLORE THE FUTURE WITH PAST ISSUES OF 1984.
Because of limited quantities, this may be your last chance to obtain quality copies of dwin-

dling back issues. Issue number four is gone forever. But there is still time to buy collector'

s

classics issues* 1, #2 and #3. So don't be left out in the cold. Come, visit the future today . . .

in the pages of 1984.
And ... be sure not to miss out on any of the excitement -to-come. Subscribe now!

1984#1$3.00 1984#2$2.50 1984#3*2.50 1984#4$2.50 1984#5$2.00

WARREN PUBLISHING, 145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016

Enclosed is $ tor:

copies of 1984 # 1 Name—
copies of 1984 #2 „ J ^
copies of 1984 #3 Address.

_ copies of 1984 #5

OR: SUBSCRIBE!
Six issues for $9.00 State .

Twelve issues at S 18.00
_Zip Code



Author: JIM STENSTBCM/Illustrator: ABEL LAXAMANA











Proceeding inland, the group gathers
native bearers and spearearriera, and
begins their trek to where no white men,
and few black men, and, oh, maybe half a
dozen orientals have ever gone before.

The journey is long and perilous, tak-

ing them deep into Africa's unexplored
wilds, where at every turn they are niet

by snakes, crocodiles and man-eat-
ing plants and CongoriUas and fero-

' uigered species that would
your leg off as look at you:













Past
the end of, down

they go. Past sweat
shops where hundreds
toil, fashioning tourist

King Tut treasures,
scarabs, statuettes - . .

with cheap materials
and spray-painted gold























COVER-TO-COVER

M.
The hottest, most

sought-after talent in

comics today, illustrates

nine of the most
breathtaking Iy beautiful

tales ever to be
presented in comic form.
Richard Corben, whose

underground roots
brought him to the

attention of mainstream
publishers more than a

decade ago, returns to
the mire from whence he

sprang ... in nine

uncensored classics

published on high-quality

paper and packaged
in one exquisite volume.

Thirty-five pages of

comics as only Richard
Corben can render them
in livid black and white!

Thirty-nine pages of

gloriously brilliant

Corben color! Plus an
introduction and

appreciation by the
Grand Master of the
graphic story, Will

Eisner! Eighty pages in

all of pure orgasmic
delight, sure to plunge

even the hardiest Corben
enthusiast into throes

of wanton ecstacy!

This beautiful,

soft-cover collector's

package is made available

for the first time,
exclusively from Warren
Publishing. This book will

not be sold at
newsstands or book

counters. And supply is

limited. So order yours
today!

The Odd Comic World of
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AWARREN ADUIT FANTASY PUBLICATION

pURE
Due to the explicit sexual nature of some stories in this volume,

you must be eighteen to order!

WARREN PUBLISHING COMPANY
145 East 32nd Street New York, N.Y. 10016

I am eighteen years of age or older! Please send me copies of

THE ODD COMIC WORLD OF RICHARD CORBEN! I enclose S3. 98 for each
copy ordered. Total enclosed: \

NAME _^ .



WARREN PUBLISHING PROUDLY ANNOUNCES
EXCLUSIVE MAGAZINE PUBLISHING RIGHTS

imm mm.

ON NEWSSTANDS MARCH 31 OR USE THE MAIL-ORDER COUPON

ffiS

of Middle Earth as they :

WARREN PUBLISHING CO., 145 E. 32nd St.,
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016

Please rush me copies of THE LORD OF
THE RINGS Magazine at S2.50 each, plus 50c

1 postage S handling. Total enclosed .

NAME
ADDRESS

CITY

ictor's Edition NOW!


